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My Warrier Prescoit Spolord,
Ceppripht, 18028, by the durhor,

Whan Mr. Chippostey loat his wifo he was for
& time very wnhappy. He folt A littln angry
wlhiom he «nww other wamen walking In tha suin-
light. He mivsed the attary, thonfestlon, the
chiset of love, And parhapa all that fuenlshind
lilm with suMelent reason for marrying
nealn, whish bis did vory wnnsdily, T llved
vors happily with the next ventire, although
now and thon the pale and protty roung faco
of e prodecensor slipped In asrors lils mantal
vislon of the ather, and [ wae m 1TE s QEMonlt
to sopaeate themn. And when a third young
woman raled his afTectione, 1t was an eTort
for Wim to apy |1 It wers May's lowear lip
that laoked as ! a bes lad stune
i, or I It wore Mary's upper lip
that had the fddle-tiow ourven, or I woro
Marin that smilad with tho deep Gresk sorner
Io thomonth; and inhis memory gleams of
Mnry's oyes fhot thyongly May's glance and
werd valled with Marla's long Inshes. May's
pala chesk wora the risn Lioom of Marp's:
the outline of Mary's hrond Lhrow meltod Inta
the oval of Marin's Madonna-like forohisal;
and Inthis composite memory of nwifo May's
frown and Maria's wmilo woro fast bocoming
Indistinguishable whon ho first lald eyes on
Honor Humphreys's, and ovoraliot the whole
pleturs with liar gront shining havol eyvesund
blnck brows, hor full voil Hos, snd the faultless
teoth that flashed with white Hght in the dark
eountenance where the rare red oniy now and
thon blassomed —a talland superb young eron-
ture, whose health and vitality nnd lusires
sompletely wipod out the whole mentsl pho-
ography of poor May and Mary and Murla.

“Oracious!" sald Hanor to hergentlv cousin,
Marian Marey. " Don't talk of him! He's
marriod all to pleces. Bo vou suppuse | will
take s fragment of a hushand., Am I golpg te
make one of A linrem? What doea papa
mean? The fdeaof my marrying an old man
Hka that!"

Poor Mr, Chipperloy war only 45, but such Ia
the point of view of youth that 45 was all the
samo to hor s 145, »

*1don't are if he ir made of money!” erled
Roanor " He looks as If he wero—of old bank
bills"

“Ol banl BiNs" sald Marian, " makoa slag.
you know. almost as aplondid as vrocloua
stonon."”

" He hasan’t reachod the alag stagoe. The
faney of hisdaring tv send moe rosos’"' as hor
cousln openad for her a box that had just
eoma in. " DTut them all back in the box,
Mnddy, right away: 1 won't touch one of
them!"

** Hat, Honor, look at these graast boauties—
an nrmful-the stems more than hall » yard
long. Why. they cost a dollar and a halt
apleoce.”

“1don't cara If they cost n fortune aplasa.
Wear his roses, indeont! I'd rather have a
green leal of Ted's picking. Hera, Dinky,
{ake thom away: throw thum out, every one!"

“What s gorgoous twenty-five-doliar
breast-knot Pinky will woirr out with lior best
young man to-night I hopa Mr. Chipporley
will ape her then. Mako baste back, Pinky;
vou must have the rose-red ohiffun out
prosontly--there! I declare whot ean papn bo
thinking of, not only to be willing I should ae-
copt that old Mormon, but to want me tol
Why. I might as well go out to U'tnh whers
they drive thelr wivoes forty alireast. and be
done with iL!"

“Dut. at any rate. Mr. Chipparley has the
decency to drive his wives tanden.™

*“No, ho hasn't. Tho law compela him. Oh,
you make me shiver!" she exolalmed, with a
mock shuddor, as sho turnad over the laces
and ribbons In the deawer before her. * The
{doa of going tandom with throe ghosts! Poor
ghosts—poor dead women! They must have
lost all identity by this time. Mre Chipperley
—Mra Theodors Chilpperley—which of them—
rll of tham—nono of them! And tobe a fourth,
and put on thelr name, I should fesl that I
was putting on their shroud! Ok, oh, oh, I
hate the ground he walks on!"

" And love the ground Tuod dances on."

"Poor Ted! Poor Tod! Oh, Maddy, what
dnas make all the Inequality? That horrid
Chipperley man with milllonk, and Ted, the
deligntful, the original, the good, tho brilliant
Ted. without s penny to his name!"”,

** Mr. Chipperley had beon brilliant enough
to make a fortune."

*Well. he may koep it," smoothing out a
Honiton flounce. “Idon't want it."

"As II you could do without a fortune,
Honor, you who have always had so many
luxuries that you don’t know what the neces-
siglen are. Look at that flonnoe—""

"I know it. I should nover bave another
fnch ol real laco If | marcled Ted, And—well
~—will you tell me. Maddy. why Tod doosn’t aay
apything | Ican't ask a man to marry me—"

1 could, if need were,"

"You! Wellfor a demuro little cat that
dares to look at u king you would take a prize
in & tabby show.” sald Honor, folding away
the flounce, and leaning Loth round elbows
among the rings and pins of the toliet cush-
fons, while she looked at a dark and handsome
eiren [n the ginss. “'I whall never forget,
Mpddy. how you went and took your mother's
nooklaee off my mother's neck. 1 think that
@d papa good to the corsof hiis heart. And
when mammna got over holng startled she
alwaya rather admired youfor It Only she
will be even with you some duy." And thon
sho fell to tiing bows and snipping riblons
with twinkling flogers. *‘1 should make n
capital milllner if—oh, If! Wall, Tod does
everythiog except say the word."

“How can he say the wordl What would he
do with n wife? Just think. Hoporl Why,
he'd bo n wrateh if hedld speak! A man with
no more possibilitivs than Ted and with so
many attractions, ought not to come wlhero
vou and Helon and Teresn and the rest nro—
you butterfiles who have only fad on the roses
and lain in tho Jilies of 1ife."

*Marian, you are just an old mald, a purl-
fanic, conscientions, eantankerous old maid!
There—don't you think these little Javendler
sad mignonotte bows ndd to the butterfly np-
paarsnco of this partidular butterfly 3

*"You are perfectly hopeless, Honor. You
forget there 18 a future. You justdance in
the boaw to-day. Yourfather's intorest in the
Humphreys estats dles with him. It's & big
intarest to-day: but It revorts to the eo-resids~
uaries, and all that his obldren inheritis the
miee Mttle family quarrel that has given the
QGeperal cooupation ever since lawyers and
Burrogates and the rest ate up tho whols of
your mother's fortune and a parcel of most
expensive tastos and habits. And here Is Mr.
Chipperley, & nlce young man—"

" Old Ohipperloy!"” dropplng the soarf over
heor halr, while Marlan colored and coughed.

“Young—ab—ocomparatively,” stammered
Marian.

"“Twice my age, at all events,” tying the
soat! with a bewitehing knot

" A worthy gentleman!" exolalmed Marian,
the color still enlivening hor falr choek,
“against whom thers Is nothing to be #aid,
and who offers an ante-nuptinsl settlament of a
million dollars. And you have been out three
years, and lLave let Ted koop every ellgible
man uwndr. And rous;lra:;m fesls his lite Inse-
cure— you've all liy t the to

Yo }%ﬁh-mlﬂq‘}hu glfn l:fl: h?-'ﬂ:
. "ﬁ rin R!“nn'rt" turning on her with a dla-
.uélﬁpmm oach hand, *'How can you
talk so? Ay dear old father! Mow can you
be wo indslicute. a0, so cruel|'

1 hopw rfu tenot going to stabme. Inam
n“&mﬂ" am spen lng‘or your good——"'
tnuilhe L ohal hEve'a Baatortolr i e
augh, sha ou g
Iukgh r‘hki:;na.ud the oyes were n:' an Dt °
'y A
“‘um twenty If you want to."” And E. fan
atood up bealdo lier and Wkﬁa ll'éll .;;o.
\rlllh ateady gray eves that had s steely point
1o elnll thnl.r. ooy noftneas. Vhen itcomen

v the point,” alie sald, nﬁ% YOU RE. anriod
;lpapuur mdln. and your theruen on and
an thz

! bors are homeless an
]
l.?i?rwurlt; W

pennl-
elieve you won't regret nﬂr.

hat lzore 1t would bLe, Maday, if you

w P umb.”
sﬁwthé “l'%nntn gry.” she sald,
“ln u?o’ﬁu-tru {’%"” :.“ c':":lt {g:r:;” a‘-
ﬁr- l"‘ nd have :l‘pr or twa! an

presontly you areshably: snd prescntly caro

Wi

and anxisty about making hrlcks without
straw have taken off your hloom nn fl\‘er‘
your face lines! you go nowhera=no balls And

or you_ with nothingto
ahla hands othor nlncen
na: he reprotshes, yoil
G vou poneonel, e goes off,  And you are

e Taedy Boann L thdak vou'tl o 1 vou sottlo

frtanvihing Hie tolepable eontont with him
At Lt A f yom don't Teave him and @0 off an
“n \l]h-:l.- Hying a<mpiilliner ora lndy's mald.”
SMagan 1t

"t vou marry Me. Clilpporlsy—pon Liave,
fosniblv, a bwed qanrter of an hoir, rogretting
i hapdsoms faeo nool ndashitng manner. Huat
yorn ot wht b nbsalato devotion, vou troad on
roso leaves and ent aml deink nectar pmd am-
boosta, ated e purple sl fine linen, yon
v your palnccd, Your horegu, your seevants,
and vour path thecugh e s o porleet mliky
way of idinrangnds,™
Ionover Knew yon eonld bo so eloquent,.
Inn.""

tho lang and the shiart of §t (s that yon

Tin eetistonnedd to the war In which your
Jia vurroiinds you with sweet obsarv.
et ok yoin e gpateful to him and have n
fricndly tesling for the rest of your Hife: and

thnt is ahogt all voli would eome out on in the
et 4F you hind marriod your idesal™

A vou bepve out all the eocipanionahlp,
tha nneneas, Lhe 4 |1m "

“Theee uneommonly  nlee women  have
fouml pompeanionship  with Me, Chiippbriey
vory setisfying '

" Vos, ”m’v bttt thoy wished of (& sarly and
161t for prts unknown. O, how Lored thay
must hinve Lipen i

S ol With My, Chipperiey i’

b n1!|.--“n '.I'hlu vounre tn love with that man

neslr, Maddy!'
Honeow. Honor, Pea gald all T had to aay.
tadn i B dver sorlonsly and ramember
ot ol s tims led hinsa’t whisperol
word . - . ;

U, yes, bo hasoowaisneral =a planty.’

"o baan®t gpowen ans,™

*Aud not todo that =

lw vy aminan!y”

8l 0 e el 7 0

Lok e very faoundrell v,

“Marvian Maroy, I'll nover cpoak to you

am !t

P noxt tioe” anid Marvlan, ns sho loft the
roots. Thers " she murmured, ns the door
eloswl, 1 peliovs I'vo said every word iy
wneln askal o o sny,

Al Nonor ourst buto tears, tore off hor lace
searl, atd Ll hier fuea In It and snatched it

sodioms iy the mifdst of her 1rouble

upon the ribbona,
tothw image of hersell inthe

iy ror At s ma nfeabd .lllll.l'l. 1 L
temptod into marcying Mr, Chipporioy !’ And
she rammaged outw photogranh of “led from
n elugos of sasliors and boads aod ribbona and
laves. and loaked at it magniiled and halved
throukh thoe nilst of her toars: and thon she
Il to bathe her oyes In the hot wiler and
thon in cold, and to powdar thae 1ds, and to
pala them, by comparison, with n Litte ronge
unon hep ehovks, heforo Pinky returned aml
elothed horin the gown the color of the heart
of a dninnsk rose, in which shy went ofTf to din-
ner, whure &he was to meat Mr, Chipperloy,
who huted the eolor of the heart of & damnsk

Tosn.

Mr. Chipporley's wives had all heen pallid
women, deoasing in pallid eolors. Une or two
of them would have liked to wear n gross-
reen gown, or one even of sen Llue: one mors
diring than the rest hind appenred ina prim-
roso-calored 211k, hut it aroused sueh untom-
fortable roinncks that sho only wore it oneo.
Noj; soft gray« nid manves were the only wear
for them: amd now when thelr likeness rose
on his mamory, the only distinet thing abont
1, were the fawns and dratis of tholF garments,
Those, L, as delicate eyebrows hl merged
Into dnrk positive lines, as blue ayos hind be-
come geay nnd now darted forth hasel glonms,
woro swittly suTusing thomselves with deep
rivds and dazaling pinks nnd glowlnf: nurplos,
At e folt ws though o had forbddiden it and
May and Mary and Maria were wenring these
colors in spite of hia expressed will, It haid
the effoot of unmuareying him, more than any-
thing clse, more thandeath itsalf: and he was
decidedly displeased with himself to find that
hoe was more wildly anid passionately i love
with this Lrilliant crenture in hor burnin
rods nnd yollows than ho had been with al
his tender littlo pearl-gray and indistinet
wives put together. It sesmmed to Mr. Chip-
porly that he lind baan an indistinet man him-
soll till now: ho found himsell growing to
the menzure of his love: ho had had to
stoop  bofore: now he must ellmb: this
gorgenus, klowing young woman was like
i lght in the sky: one must wuspirs to her,
not stoon; that was a new sensation.  She
gpoko of Po[lll-!s: und the kingdoms of the
earth mads now combinutions, nnd the desti-
nios of nutlons rearranged thengelves, Khe
talked o little theosophy—he felt this world
eninrged to wll the borders ol the vast un-
known, She spoke of a symphony: hoentered
into the sworets of musle that he had not
dreamed existod, Shosang and ho know how
tho trumpets on heaven's raomparts sound.
| ¢t she knew next to nothing of politios or
theosophy or music: he rose only to the de-
mands of his imagination concerning her. It
somatimes he found the exorelses a trifls
wonrlsome, there was Marinn's gentle dense-
ness to full bnek on and find restful,

Ons thing. however, conesrning Honor, he
had not yet learned how to explain, and hardly
to endare. How could sholove animals in the
way sho did? Four gront Porslaneats haunoted
her every fontstep in the house; there they Iny
on thelr cushlons in the drawing rooms, in the
musie room, in the library: s slecpy snowy
ereature like some half-animat ostrioh
plume; a satanio black thing with fiary eyes
that to Mr. Chipperley’'s percaption were In-
amad with the vory bottomless flames; an-
otherllke s goldan-Nence, (awning. carcssing,
hall human: and n littlo mouse-colored im
whese bounds and springs, nnd feathery tall-
lashings not only didt inflnite damage among
tho Venntian nmd Dresden kuolck-knackerie,
hut among Mr. Chipporley's nerves.  And Mr.
Chipperley hated cats. They gave him nau-
Bon: thoy mads him sneeze; hie had an inde-
sceribable sotipathy to them: he wos, as
Howor  snid  to  Marian, afeald of them.
schoulod himsell to
gorly hand on the white one,
chill up and down hia spine as hoe did so: to
suffor tho )]H.'!Iuw ona to rub ngainat his shoa,
although that also mads W's flesh eroep: ho
suld nothing nbout vertaln seratchos glven
him by the Httle gray Astarte devil, ns he
ecallod It, for Honor's eyvo was on him: bhut
wihon the blnek Asmodeus looked him In the
fuve My, Chipporley gualled. Then, ton, thera
was n_grent bhufl-hodied and bLlnck-muzzled
mastiff, and n spitz and a poodle, and good-
ness knows what else: a parrvl. an owl no
Ligger than your fist, a little sllken marmo-
seite, Somotlmes whan Mr. Chipperley saw
ligr, in nFown the hue ol a nnmeilmnute. with
hwor cats i hor arms or on herchalr, aud her
dogs Inwnlog around her, he had » moment of
such feeling as ha might have had ware she
Clroew nnid lfu nnother lover just undergoin
the enshantment, aud about to Levome one o
thom hims=ell, "

“ Well, it's of no use,” Circe had sald, * He
nillmires tho coliurs e hotos: he earcsses the
cits I:j fearss he loves tho doge he dotests,
It doed look n4 if he wers hypnotized. Can't T
unido the nE--!I'.-"

v You talk like n slly glel' sald her fathor,

Mr. Uhipperiey does you the honorto make
you u pronosal of marringe-—""'

SApropesnl® Twenty proposaia!’

CAud D wlsh pon, | nr.['or you, I eommand
you to peesit 16" And Goo. Hninpivcesa looked
b hor with eves aceustomed to command
glenmlog from the shadow of o pale of brows
like epaunlets that gavo a milltary force to
his glioce. But his devghter had soen that
&lnneo before and knew st how mueh it

" The, Humplieyr, papn,” anld the young
rebel, *lhuve ?-_al Lean bn 1y halit of bein
vomandod. should bardiy lise to bros
tho Inmily traditions.”

S You e divbedient and in<olont girl 1"

Nor Iulu'n tho Mamphroys boan bought and
sold i the past o yon think 1 wiﬁho tho
first one placod upon the market? T wouldn't
marr, ilpperley i Lo woere mado of din-
m_nl!a At an tho sky!"”

‘Tdon't ki bony you eould in that ease,”
srld lor futher, Dt vou know, without any
mora words wbout It what the circiimatanees
of tho ears are. what (s 11I.-'5IT to bevon of
your mothier atd the rost ol the enildrou at
my doath, and that Itis in yoar power, with
thio auttlemnents 1 call for, to make their eon-
dition all thnt 4 has Leop.™

*That §s ta say, you sell meand my happl-
ness for thalr vase aiul comfart, 1t |s plansant
to keow which yuu caro for ths most, 1t lonves
me guite free.  Noo Mr. Piapn Humplireys, vou

asdn't promlse to delivor what yoin ean't got
wli ot 1 You will hivwn to go vory long Indeed
on (hig particulne bloek | 1 heard Da Puy suy
ones It was i good plan to go short on . riﬁll‘lﬂ

arket 1" And just then the namp of Mr.
hueodore Dano was anpouneed, and the
qumr‘n ayns Unshed fire ot the daugliter, nml

ho dnughter's eyes flashed ey In return, n
%.‘n\lsi.n farinn was not the only one who know
iow muoh Mr, Theodors Duane lind to do with
tho fortunes of Honor,”

"Oh," suld Honor ta Marlan, when this eon-
versablon und strugglos with her fathuer had
Leen reported. aud summaed up with lier
mothor's dark hints that her supplies should
be eut off, thul shy should bLe u?nl into the
country or shut up ln her room till she prom-
ned dll'!nr;utll'na \lons, and balanced agalnst
ier own declaration that mnduw?l oustao
wall‘a Imposaiblo (o this fin de giecle porlod—
“0h'" said Ilonnl'. U 1 eonid only dress you
In my olothes and make you pass for mae, unlq
Pl:rrl{lypu off to Mr. Chipperloy, how I shou
ike

wAnd 1, too," sald the poor Marinn.
Y Mafan! Could you really ondure the
thought of marryiog that mao, for one |n-

stunt
* Lt an iot 1 should be it T pouldn't 1
leaor luoked at hor a moment, Iargo-syed
and silaut * Murian Marcy!” she eriod then,
ou shall! Youshall warey Mr. Cliipperiey,
you ;lmmnlul denr |
“liow stiangely fate movos.” sald Honor to
F‘nr mother a !itla later.  ““Huore Is Marian

i i

aroy, pileund drab. just ko all the women
1o mlurailrrm!en. wonring pale and dra
owns, titpking pnle and dral thoughts, do-
ng pole nnd drob things - exnotly the ano My,
Chipperlvy ought to m."L -she. would melt
l to that composite wife of his withoul u wrin-
o. And hers Lo I8 possesped to murey one
who sets all hisn ldepls at :!el‘lsur-n whoso
whims and ways will pvontuslly tlrl\ra hilm
t.nrd whose colora Y" startle |“n blind, who
will bo ow much i b ight on hislife as -‘rona
sun on tender griss,’
1 novor hsard such lodelleate and !m roner
1\ Lefore.

F‘nrlnn thlnk ot ﬂﬂf‘l‘ml‘ll Mr. Chipperioy when
e lin

a not askod her s
My neas! y mgoodnesa!" eried
Honor, teath and oJas 1’111 out of that
urown fueo In one darele of llg l.nilon; with
her finging laneh, 'TOR rhoe eriad, runnin
from (he toom, "It T die the next niinute
shall Yuve lind my shara of satisfaction
mnan to maka Marian dothe one thing ln her
1t thnt s?mll. be nelther palo nor dinb!
But 17 Marian was i timid and conventionnl
parwan in the main, ahe hiad more than once
proved lieranll capable of rising to the occa-
pion, and eertainly aho was dolng somethin
unusunl and dacing when uninvited rehe too
Tod Dane's arm one nllfht ar he stood, rather
ilnrk nnd down of face. [saning agalnst & win-
dow. and wnlhmltml I bim into Mra lHoherta's
*Oh,

orehld house, thers I8 Honur,” ahe sald,
E- thoy paused whare o swarm of rory olu:e{':

utterffon fMuttored in thelr faces,
not wickad I‘]ut such a glrl should be suerl-
At
N onld bio kold " antd Ted, anddenly bram-
Ing on her, with hir biues eyes ahiniog and his
mannnr tor ths first lhre nrnwlm:. ns his hent
from his lofty helght, that hers wWas un unex-
eateidly dellghtful person in that Humphreys
amily, 11 i'« infamons!

"1 wlare gay he would make a very good
hustinml.'”

“ o -Illﬂllt. He has hnd enough experlence
o tho line." X
:1 hen [ shonldthink he'd ses how very un-

talie In'

*Uniit? For that hogear? No, no: Chip-

l'l'ﬂt‘rid n u?mt fellow— but thore's no onegood
snough for hor.' i
U"J\?nn rate, sho dosan't love him."'
“"She nlrmnn'{? o0k at her then!" gazlng
nt Honor down a vistn, mern ahe stood
graciously nmm‘ini or. innd Hke womo
young aqueen with Mr. Chipperley bendiog
u\-uru.uLu Rome Avlgneur swearing fealty,
“Yory wall, 'FIIG}' nro oh!inTnn hor, It isn't
worth while for Lor to auasrrel with A man on
whom she may be foresd to roly for all the
hnppinass ullq\_ an have. W

M ll'ur--edl Who oan fores hor?

e l‘hor.llnm{'qir. & whole household. And

oak hor hent
b Hom sho any honrt?" biting his moustaclia
an Il homennt it any l?mr! '

“Homry?  Honor Humphreys! Bhe—woll,
you nre the last person to deny it "

*“1¢ Whnt hiave I to do with It ?

“Oh, eert lulv-—ll uil tlmrr bren n?rtnnlrl\c

othing"—frightonod Into the proprioty she
EIE 1m-‘;ﬂlum fu 1or desire to help both I{onm-

and lhersolf, i
“ Maanipg nothing? I? What do youmean ?
axclafmnod Tod, suddenly facing her. ' Yon
know 1 nm mm‘nlnf: somothing! You know
1 love Honor with all my lieart and soull You
know I wonld spand my life for her! You

know I hiaven't n doliar n the world---

I know sho loves you, whether you have s
dallar in the world or not!”  Anid the nextin-
atunt Ted Dane, In a_thoughtless, branthlesa
ecutnsy, had clasped Marian to his heart for
one swilt second, On such an avowal I8 wis
{mpossiblo not to embrace Fomno vne.

Ol Marlan, ho sald, “you are the bost
fricnd a minn ever hnd."

*No, no, no!" sha gasped. pink with her
hlushes. “ What do_youn do such nthing for?
Ol I am sure Mr. Chipperiey saw vou.™

" What If he did? Whatdo [ eare for Chip-

erley? Oh, Marian, yon have muds me the
applest man in the world!" And Mr, Chip-
perloy, whom some dancing fellow had robibeid
of Hongr, saw the act and heard the words, ns
he vames down the orlihld {lﬂll!ll!. nd no-
ticed for tho first time that Marinn Marey. in
hor misty tollot of Iavender satin and tulla,
was renlly a most altmﬂ.lva person and most
Lm-omln.l’ dreared, o knww that Marfan

ad little or nothing of her own except her
other's jewels, and that it was owing to
ﬁunor’n determined insistence that she had
{sho were 1 doughter of the
house, and It onl ade Honer seem more
charmiong still, How well that young woman
wouh}]afend l.I'I‘t] fneome, with what goneros-
ity, what nobs 1

’;\n for Ted. when Honor had finished that
dance he was awalting her. And what took
place out in the grand hall whero tqum‘
#at on tho podestal of the Y'syche and Ero's
nruur‘. in the broad glare of the oandies, one
opaning and shutting her fan, the othor lenn-
ing toward her eagerly and taking the fan into
liis own handa at last, all the world mlght see,
Lbut only two of all the world might know.

"1t i# time,"” said old Gen. umrhmy_n to
hiadaughter, a waek. perhaps, altor that night,
“thut Mr. Chipperley had a deflnite answer,
He Is very Impatient. Your mother thinks
your conduet in fast becoming scandalons™
And he cleared his throat and straightened his
coliar in preparation for the fray. ." Yus, fast
becoming scandalous.”

*8he will think it ir quite seandalous before
Iam through, I fear. )

‘1 onn’t imagine your objection to a man of
Mr Chipoerley's worth—"" ”

*Oh, he is worth too much.

“This Is not an oocasion for trifling,

Honor,
“RVell. then, the ahiet objsction Is that T pre-
l'el-l solme t?nol nllt.;'mnald onor, carelossly
i ar lor
“:':Eﬁu-?g:nn else!” and the eyebrows llke

avarything as

ople

.pnluiuln lifted themselves and foll aguin
nously.
o8 Yan, f presume that at least my prefer-

ences are my own.

“Alay I ask who this some one s ?" *

*"How can I hinder your naking. papa?

" Let t?ﬁ know the name at once!"

*Itis Theodore Dans.’ "

“(ireat heavena!"” coried the CGloneral. "'A
follow with nothing but a pedigree! A man of
family without a Pannr. alawyer without a
brief, an idle, dancing, driving, shiftiess—"

“I wouldn't talk so, papn. about a man to
whom you may by and by stand In the relation
ol a father.” aald Honor calmly.

“Nover! The day you married that fellow
you 'wuul cease to be my daughter!’

" Nonsenas, papa: you are just like m
mast!fl! Old Proudfoot's bark is very muc!
worse than his bite. How ocan I ever cease
belng your daughter ?" And then ahe hael har
arm about the old hero's neck. " You know
ver{ well, papsy, you would never wish to
make your dear unhappy. W

** ™o, certainly, no: of coursa not, no.” dis-
enguging himeelf. ** And that Is tho vary ron-
son Lwish you to marry & man quitp suitable
in himsell, and who can indulge nll your ox-
travagnnt tastes and hinder you v and by
froun the unhappiness of sseing vour mothor
nud your sisters deprived of ali their gratitica-
tione on my death,’

" How M-sm-d;_rn.? ! Ap Il you were going
to dis! It's perfectly ridlenlous! Hale nm
hearty and strong and good. with a father and
mother that lived to be VU, and their fathier
and mother helore tham. 1 won't listen to
such talk! Besides, If worse came to worsa,
{n_umnuT and the others could live with us.
\_t.vr:{md ?I‘I‘n\'u a home of some sort—"
hn

**Yos, wo shall llve In an old housa of Tod's
In the country—an old plnce ona river—nuite
i place onve—nnd had such lovely gardons,
He will some into town to hls office every day,
and I ahall rufse asparngus.”

CYou, Tlopor!” ho groaned. " Do you know
whit you are suying? Is it all cut and dried?”

Yew, papa,” she sald, anilagnin made tha
movement to himprlson him. But Gon. Him-
phrovs eaughit her in timo and held her oT ot
arin's longth, looking straight intn her eéyes.

110 you menn Lo say you can talk this way
withouta plush——"

“You know I can't blush. papa. I'm ton
dark. Teun turp purple, if ¥ou want me to.'

I'vye ns good o wnlnd ns ever ( liad Lo cat to
eall In n Justice of the Meacy und marry you
oul of hind,"

1' I wish you wonld, ehe eried, “to Theo-
doro.

But as he relensed hor sho flung hersol! U{_wm
his Lreast. * Papa, papu!"’ she eriod, " You

just holp me! [ luve Ted—I hate that ol
Mopmon! Andoh—1should think you would
find it such fun to got tho better of mwammao
and you remembar the travorse sho worked on
you when you wanted De Pay to murry hnio
Applaton, and she arrangod it all for Hearletia
von Frump —— )
L don’t know what that hus to do with this
e, Your mnth?r s muell the host sonsn
of nll of us, De 'uy's haa turned out u sais
comfortahlo uarringo. i he fs  Htlie hen-
pecked. Yours—-"

“Oh parn, I shall simply throw mysoll in
front of the traln you make ima marry Mr.
Chipperley ! T ahould liko to linve some Ivdun-
tity of my own, Just think of iy being a linnd
of sisters with those throo poor ghosts Lov-
ering round old Chipporley 1 Al ns the
i.'lmhll Jdid not seem to move her father slis
il resort to the Iast argument —tears,

o There, theroe, “mre." Aald  hor father,
You know very Wf that I abhor tears, 11
will confess that vad ‘ult wn el lot your
ﬁwlthﬂr m;u t‘h?tl hu nl‘ﬁ l‘:or my own ":".'Jui
ut the fact is, you w o4 paupsr. Al
ean'tthink ot I.I'Il{." i) !
"1 told you, papna, that wo—that Tod has s
house. [t will be the froatut leasure (nthe
world to make It habitable, And you've no
iden how profitable my asparagus Peds are
gnlt“.' to ba."
i

nor!"
*“Oh, wa hava figured {tall out, It'snde-
lluhl'n.'t'l old pﬁmo. .llncldr and ‘i 'wnur.“nulI to

reslt,
" Maddy—thore's another thing. What lato
becomp of Marint, as well an wll the rest, it
you persist in this coursn "
* Why shouldn't Hrrlnn marry Mr, Chippor-
loy. papa. nond koep tho money In thoe family ¢
:hlmJ. ¥ bocauns hs doesn't want her.'
"Ho dous. Hhe (s illst nndunc Iy thin ver
Ing he wanta. Oaly he doesn’t know it yof,
o would find |t out. For Marisu {4 precisely
o EWHD alo, quist nun that \t'uqu Illll‘iﬂ
im feel an il it wero all s bnd dreamy that he
'{3 ever had uug other wili--as if they wora
al nouu” but diffarent pleses of
womnn, Hels bejugglod with we just now,
but oh, he would so rogret It In a Jittle: m
cannry and uby colors wounld drl\rla hlm wild,
and he wouldn't livo n ruir with all the exae-
tions and exasperations that I ghould hring to
hl:%. Can't you reason with him, papsy *"*
. cnu’d renson with him a grent denl bot-
tor IQM} 1 oould with your mother,”
" Wall, we won't try Lo reason with mammn.
I've henrd you say minﬂs time that she never

one

dwmh: I;T,r rnrll%n.’ f. Ilﬂllil’lilo ou k:imut-.
arliog, I'm n ng in ant.
Tod fl o e it »y *I I lwll.ll':tt-m

m’l ¥ wa J:ﬁ fur

to nome Lome to huve his appoint-
mont as attorney to the Urenmery Trust
with salury of ten thousand o yone, wid
u family thut can't live ?Il. lon thaunind n your
ought 1o wtarve. And hesides, that is oniy a
heginning. When people see what Ted Is the
Inlu nnalu will woIne :"h“n'?.‘h'l? n‘llmii‘ l:au‘u 3]
noowe Lo gelen|sh you. at ought tu gor-
tont momme. Aund it lsu't ws U7 Helen wud

vomarks from u youbg girl's mout

Terasn wonldn't marry, Now, Paps Hum-
rhrt-rn. YOU AFe An ald woldlor: you named
me lonor bhecnuse Honor was the dearost
thing onenrth to rrm. And I'tn not going to
nrk yanto do n living thing contrary to your
princinles, anly to tnke mamma on r little
joueney ta Warhington or th Neaw Or fmnn—
anywhers.  You nras<a that button and ' do
tho rest,”  And it was at the end nrn delight-
ul halt hour that Mra, Humphreys foun

Tonov sitting on hor father’s kneos, all smiles
and tears nnd tanglon,

L ruppone,” enid Mea, Humphreys, " from
the appearance of things, that 'BJ“ ?'omi BONRO
hinw como tothe resons, my child, Of courss,
M. L'lnurnrlnr‘l fortiine s our Inst connldera-
tion, It is himanlr, hisintelligenas, reed-
ing. his goodnows thint we think esiculated to
make vou happy, Bot it Is ontnldaot he pos-
sibifltios that n young girl should refuss the
settinmonts he offoen—"

“ Woll, mamma,” sald Aonor, moving !ry_l!
har ploasant sout and twisting up her hatr,
Kive you falr warning that when I marry Mr,
l'lhl'ppt'r'lg'v I'will not secept n settiement of
uny aort.”

o My chitar”

No. No man shall think T marry him lor
his muni'r.

”' Hut, Honor,what an absurd high-flown no-

No matter, mammnia, 1 glve you my ultl-
matum. If you want e m‘mlrr! iﬁ Chip-
perley, no mettlomuont, no gifts, not & ring, not
& lower, And you may tell iim 8o

Humph! supbose e can give It to yon
afterward, just tho same, Hut [ must say it i
the most quixotie nonsnnse—"="

Y Never mind nhout that. You are willing to
sell mo-hut I huve so=p rights, soms I‘l-
Inga-1 will arrango the torms myself! nd
she awant outof the room.

Woll" mild her mothor to the old Genaral,
who atared confusnd, nut auite aecommodat.
ing his ideas to Honor's words, but keeping n
winn silonee In tha prosenge of his luugrlur of-
fleer, | am so gind, so rallaved that she econ-
Eenfe at all, that L will sy no more at presont,
You hind bost seo My, 1.'{11 perley at onge and
elvo hlml to understand 1rmt she must be ap-
proachod most delloately,*

" My love, you wouli Jn all that much belter
yoursell—n man's blundering bLludgeon—your
dalnty rapler-——-*

“Yeory wall, then; leavn it all to me," sald
Mrs, Humuphroys, with great good nature, and,
sntisfled that evonts wors shinplng to hermind,
e weotls s note summoning Mr. l‘hlnm&ﬂ
wndl whon hie cime shin gave ﬁlm tounderatan
that at last his suit was necopted, but that, in
fact, 08 some ote In Shirley anld of all womaen,
Miss Honor was vory kittie-kattle, and there
st ta no montion of gifts or |\&tt‘ltn]al'.ltl_lr or,
In faet, of the understanding itsell. *' My
ilnughtor I8 exceedingly sonsitive, and the
iden thint it iight Lo thought your woalth wns
u fagtor in this linppy conjunction—""

Oh, prooleoly, exnctly,” said the delight
Mr. Chilpperloy, ™1 uaulnrulmml.l understand,
and did not understand in the least.

I'oor Mr. Chipperioy! It wan &mt really a
bitssful poriod to him that followed this rathor
|-.t-nut1nr Iu-trt:thnliln “;rh|loh the brl : had
kiven no promise, signified no nssent, and ex-
pressed no foeling. He would have liked to
yiresa that hiand ot hers, but it was anatched
awiy batoro Lie hnd more than lelly touched It
He would linve liked to drop the opera cloak
on thoso lovely shoulders, but that ofMelous
Ted Dano was alluwed to be before him: he
longed to fold his arms about her and preas
ons kiss upon_ those luscions lipa—he would
a4 snon have offerad such o familiarity to the
Tinted Venus, When he spw her at o charity
concert, playing on the violin, looking 1lke one
of I'ru Anwelico’s nngols, in o long red gown,
srnnnlud with golden stars, with the loose
Bleeves falllng open over an arm fAtlors tawny
rmlnnf Cleopatra, he wanted to orlr
to all thoe world, inn
I8 mino!"
sho il  never soen
the enme, he was quite positive that
wlion she was lils wile, fast and sure, she
should never wear a red gown agaln, In this
red gown she was so unllke, ap brillinnt, so
overpowering. 50 effacing, that Whe gave Mr.
Chiprerley the singular aonsation of halnlh .
falthful to o wifo: he felt as If there really
something unlawfiul in his pnsnion.&nd t was
fir trom be!nsf ngreenble to him. ™It Isiwo
anything but hersell,” he thought, " 1 shoul
declare that gown rould be worn .onlr by tl}u
Bearlot Lady. It puts out a man's sight. It
ulmost puts out his love. How mmuch more
womonly, how much falrer and softer that
sllvery thing hor cousin wore. & very sweot
woman, that Maria Marey, I must really speak
to Honor about her vivill tollets, As lor the
goentle consin, she's nltogether too nice to
wasteon Teil Diino! *A creature. not too bright
or good for himan nature's da {{ ood. nd
then vaguely and obsewrs I Chlnnarlo{
thought what n pity It was that s man migh
not marry two womon at once.

Somvehow or other, Marian Mnrlg was al-
winys in the room now when Mr, Chippopley
wis admitted to the presence. It was nof :3
much of an ¢ffort to follow Marian as he
found it to keep up with Honor's flighta and
vogarles; she scothed him after the attempt;
sho alwars agrasd with him, and he felt with
hall an unecertain sigh that Ted Dane was g0~
ing to have o very restful person for a wite.

*Mr. Lawton hns returned and we are talk.
Ing of their domino party,” sald Honor. " A

Idernoss of flowers and Beldl's orchestra.
ﬁau:l Van Wieck [s Eolnu ns Uatherine da
Medivl, mnd Hosa ns Catherine of Hussla, and
Bolle Devera as Catherioe of Arrngon—"'

“And you?"” said Mr, Chipperloy.

" Wo thought first of Petruciu's Hatharine
and Camoens’s Untharina—"

"'Swoelost eyes  wera seen,' "
quoted he.

"Aud thut of Tris and Charmien, pearis and
asps, and all that, you know. But it's too
much trouble. We will go just In our brown
duminoes.™

“I'll wear my brown gown and never dress
too fine,” quotad Marian.

“Yes, wo will just go in our brown dominos.
That is exactly the way I should Iike to be
marriel,” Honor said suddenly, looklng up
with n flush of eyes nnd tecth. “No fuss, no
feathors, no eampuoy, no cards, Just Ted and
yonand Marianand 1, all &t one time, all our
own witnesses—stealing out from the ball, go-
Ingto tho minister's, and going our own way
uftorward !

“It would Ue ndmirable!” erled Mr. Chipper-
lay. ““lt was one of your brililant thoughts,
Nonewd of wilting ;ar parapliernalin: that
ean bo hind in Pars. A handbag In the car-
rluge, nud over to the Utopia's dock dtrectli
nitorward; sho salls ut sunrise that night—
muedn morning.’

“What Jo you say to it. Tod 7" asked Marlan
asthnt young man joined them.

“ Whnt do you sny to it?"

" Oh, whutever Mr, Chipperlay thinks best."”

And to Mr, Chipoorley it soomed that he was
alout toonter o ehinrming family whore even
1ha remolo cousins wore so en.uugiq&?

YA enpital notlon,” sald Ted, *"For of all
things ti bo dreaded the winrringe coremony Is
chinf. 1t one ronuld take uther now..or nitrous
oxile, nnd wake up and find it nll over—"

“Petiaw ! suld My, Chipporley, beforn he
thougzht, “it's nothing at all. nothing at all.”

sl M Clilpporley was not displensed with
the anticlpated privacy snd lill.lutni.\sl. Yar,
Irebus you may, the world will have a lttls
Tt over n man's fourth nuptial; and then the
olopoment-llko proeess gave n color of poetry
To the wiTuipe whivh it othorwise luoked.  When
they picted My, Chipperiey mude hnste tossnd
his o iteank nnd stonmer chinirs and rugs
ot bosrd tho topin, and to eccure the best
#tite roum to be had for monoy, nod Ted to
ron whout the lignnses and the minister, It
give Me, Chipporlpy o jolly fooling of belng
youae and roshand rovkless and romantie,

shinll wear my glory gown,” said Honol
when sho and Marian were alone. "It wil
stin by out of Lis wits when 1 open my
domwine. You have the hardost part, Marian,
Oh, low 1 ety yan!™ "

“You nowdn't" said Marvian quiotly. I am
oqual to "

“hat vou droad 1k —just o Liitle"

Jdust plttle, 1 would cather not, it sould
bo nrranked inany othor way,  HBut Danorifice
mysel " sl snbil with aogulet laugh, “to my
wints pud conajns”

UOMrin, 1o 84y you arontruamp, 18 to any
“a'.lllly:p wt ull. You nre n whole straight

sty

Thuday bofore tho Lertons' domino party
Mrs, Hatinphireys suw tye of Honor's trunks

ken down on an oy pres-iiaa’s baeck befors

Lu supposition that they
it edther inl or lher own packed for tho
hington teip with the Genoeral, which hor
cobll bt deforred,  Apothoer trisnk  was sent
lter From the honse of the Humphreys to the
rlocmor. And it wanlel Imnl“ & couple of
heviies to sunrise when ' and M Chlpparler
with two doininos muskol an nieceeil [oft the
Lortans' Hglits and flowers and muasle, on-
tored the voneh o walting. nnd drove aoross
to thae Chureh of 8t Peter --.uwl'uu‘.

T'hore wias but u dim and n.nutnrg lfht burn-
Ing at the nhar.,  ‘I'ho rector, who hiad been
1}:1 wwing In his study, wos lumllr Inurn than

il wwake pow,  Hy examined the licenses
poerfuncturily, and huerled through tho ser-
viee, as e hwd beon begged to do, as 1T he
woers expecting n polleeman to Interrupt hilm.
Fur the first timo ,\[r.l'}ur[n'rluv tonk with

wrmitted tenderness the Lund, he thought

hat he had w0 often longed to take,  Joyfa
momaent when b estaepod the pressure, when
ho livard o whispoving voeics in tho responsos,
whien those swilt npd sleepy tunes pronounced
them hustnuidund wife, Heo hastenod downthe
dusky alslo with u treqnbling, clinging shadow
bewido ifm,  ‘Ted dolpyoed n momaont or two for
the vertlliontes, following with the other
domino, and then, the aurtsins of the carrings
eclusely dgwn, they drove through 1hu;ﬁur
moiming twilight of the u\mrtr siroots that
secined to belang to somne other Hiw, broath-
loss, wordloss, ovor the fervy nnd to the pler.

The um{ wis growlng silver over the silant
witter s thoy croased ; u star was molting baek
into thoe lght iike a poarl disaolving Inn cup
of gold: suddenly a ray )t all the mist heads
nnd tipped them every one with flre: and It
Wik in that mo gent, as they atood on the deek,

mltlr' 1o tho shelter of o grost pllo of lugRuge,
{hlli lonor Hung open het dominag and let the
punslilpe kindle all the radiance of her glory
Bown t’ shoevt of satin of an Inteose yellow,
vmbroldery of gold thread vippling sl over it
ln Les of justre, tho bhremst, the throat, the
v, the wildat, i blneo of doepest tintod Bpan-
Il Lopanzes, with hoare and there a ruby. Ho
durk, socried, we splendid, in the full light, the
Brcown shin. the great luminous eyes, the avll
of the laughing teoth ~Tod's heart stood stil
as ho glineed ot her rnd lll\:El}d away and
glnneed buek, Anding it hard to believe he was
wwitke, that ho saw Ler, Lot she wan his,

Bur it was with o such cyos thut Mr. Gl
pusloy benweid her, That yellow guwa-itshould
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be food for Niahes as goon as thoy weore In deop
water! Thoso burning topazes and rubles—
he was very tirad m want of sloep, from
hurry, from uneertainty, from emotion—they
forced his eyen onon and pinned the Hds hack !
An aho atood thero for ono awift second she
roamad to Mr. l*ohlfporlu nn embodimont of
the sin of the world,

nd ho wis bound hand and foot al the
ohariot of the blazing croaturs. He saw (n-
stinetly |r‘ that " wonld never bo mnster
agnin, o throe Mre, Chipperloys roso wav-
ering hafors him, wrinrln: thelr hande wnd
vanishing fnto thin air, Ho felt, whils he
@asped and teisd to colloct himself, that ho
"l"“l'”"ﬂ"ﬂ g0 to alosp and neyor wako,

But Marian also had thrown oft her dominn
and nur:k. nid sho stood, inn soft moonligiits
colored velvet, n shawl of white blond lace
pinned on, her bLlond  hatr falllng nbout
Her liko a vell, whiln she gazod at i,

Ah, I]nw." thonght Mr Chlpperley, “shie
lookn like n bride, sho doss.  But that yellow
ahomination—why- Ted Dane was right when
hie wuld of lior oneo she dazgled when (e sun
I" down and robs the world of rest. She's
about to rob my world of rest

But all this was in the twinkling of an oye,
zgtlllliuu not thought, while Marinn was hang-

ior domino over lisr avm atd Hopor wis
oltding hers aliout her agnln, uq}-aul-tn enmo
hureyivg by, and tha confusion o
cAame noticenble;
twles of n gay parly aooustomod to wolug and
coming, who had linstened on bosed fn el
onll drpssons.

Well, MIIQ‘.I\." sald Tod, “hera |8 vour
eortificata, Noi thin s Honot's nail nine.
You will Nnd it ull vight, Mr. Chipoariey.
Honor and I will be thinkitg of you (i thwe
moonllght nighta as vou Fn parting the
smooth acas, You'll he guite In tine for the
earnlval, Yon have holped us inon winy not
to hs forgotton. and we wo-Honor and I
shall nlways nsnociate pou with the happiness
ol pur lives.”

Wwho—what-what (8 this?" stammored

Mr. Chipneriey, hearing Teid's voleo 1k i
Yoloo lnnlli'unm. and at the same thine look-
Ing over Marlan's shoulidor nt the Aol of
g‘mar lh&un olded. *'I'liecdars ( hilpperloy —
T;rlsﬁn farey. There is u mistanke hore
o, no." snid Ted ealmly. “Nothivg of tha
sort. Nomistnke, ‘I'hat woulid be impossibin
Lhnve married Honor und you luve mnrried
Mnrinn, just os wa intended. Wo coulil never
Avo ovarcome Mamma Flumpheeys it you
adn’t antorod so fortunately into our scliome.
t'aof nounstotry and thank you; wo ean'ts
There go the Inst people otf-—there isn't i mo-

starting Lo-

ma?t—(ood-br. oold-Ly!" Tliore wns n liur-
rled shaking of hands, n hurrled embrace of
arian wnd Honor, anid Told nml one of the

omlinos wore on tho pler wiving farewolls
and the Utopia was nlawlr allditg senward.
or an_inatant Mr. Chipperley sturod at
them, at Marlan, nt sky nnel water, sl aghinst,
and then his eyerostid on Marian nf.'uln in hor
soft penrl color and lace, und In the midst of
the whirl in his brain the words of an old, nld
|0"!!l‘l'.l.m1? back to him. " And horeyoes are
doves, o8, hor ayes wora doves. Anid then
he was caught inn wild rovulsion of feeling, o
scnse ol having cast off a gyve, n sonse of hiny-
ing come home Into peaceful twillght niter
long revel and riot, of thick wines honey
swoet, of flowors, of burning sunshing nmong
Clres's beusts,  He remembered the reds
and yellows, tho mastiff, the spitz, the
Pnnrlla: 0o more treading on n soft fur in
ho ~dark ball and having 1t turn and
rend  you, no  more sitting down  on
somea soflly oushloned seat und hearing n yoll
and a anarl from the eushion; no mors tracing
of resemblances betwoen yourself and a mar-
mosette, no more starts, no more dnzuiles, no
more nlps from the paroguet, no voeiferation
ol oanaries, no star ng out of countenuncs
from the owl. no menagerie in his housw, no
mother-in-law with her courtahip that wiys
seemed to mask an sasault! Ho took Marfun
by the hand and led her into her staterpom.
May," he said, *“ Mary—I beg your pardon—
arin, Imoan Marian! You hnve made a great
sacriflee for me. You have porhaps satved mo
from & groat unhappiness. Lot me ro-
cover my equlpoise, and the devotion of
a lifotime wshall repay you. You knew
mo boetter than I kpew myself, I was
benumbed: 1 was bewitchod ! 1 wns Llind!
It may tako me n little time to got that other
lmn?a out of my mind, but L shall do It—it had
not become n habit. De putiont, and you shall
nd a tender husband, Great powers! To
hink I might have ylelded tothat sort ol tamp-
tation, and been disturbed, weariedl, wrotehon
for lita! 1thank heaven for your wisdom nnd
gouraga that reacuad me, You could never inve
done (tIf you had not loved me. | thank honv-
en that you are Mra. (’I:i{iporlag‘!“ And May's
smile played around } nrinni mouth, and
Marlan's eyes louknd up with Mary's gentle
Img[lontion. and achoas of Marin's volon fluted
in Marian's tone, and Marian's lips trembied
with a kiss he had known hefore, nnd Mr, Chip-
perley, with n deep and quist satisfuotion, falt
again that he had nevor besn o widower.

THE END.

THE ARIZONA KICKER.

The Editor Evinces an Interest 1m Polities
mnd In Soms Other Matiers,

It Is Taue—A Tucson paper Announces
that we aro laying wires to be elected to the
next Legisiature, and wonders when our am-
bition will be eatisflied. Yes, it Is trun that
we are dolng some preparatory work in the
directlon reforred to, and wo'll bet our run-
ning mule agalnst a jackass rabbhit that we
“git thar" with both feet when the time
comes. The change In us slnee wo struck
this town thres years ago {a perfectly amaz-
Ing. Then wo'd have besn overjoyed to
shovel sand at n dollar & day, and
wé had no nambitlon and no nerve,
As we began toclimb our ambition hegan te
canter alongside, anil at the present date wa'd
fecl perfeotly at home in the White House. Wa
shall taks a whirl nt the Legislature, probably
as Benator. simply to get the sanil out of our
halr for tho Governorship. Wa feol that wo
have & call Inthat direction, Wo wre not ax-
netly like other editors In thiz glorious section
of the conntry. We aro not hampered by na-
9{“’ modesty nor chained down by diMdenes

hen wo_feel our ambition surging to hurst
Iita bounda we lat
bring up a peg or two higher,

RAaTHEE EMDARBARKING.—(n calling at the
ru[d.ncﬁof Widow Jenner the other evening,
A3 we hiad been Invited to do, wo found eloven
men in the houso and thres on the doorsteps.
All single and all thers to court hor with s
viow to matrimony. The widow |s noither
handsome nor rieh, but at least twenty men
are ready and anxious to wol hier. While wa
are not one ol the erowd, It still nminkes it
rather nmbarrnuln?mr ns to eull and And eo
many lovesiok paopls lolly popping ahont,

We agaln call tho attontion of Eustern wo-
men o tho great and Qrausing nesd ol this pee-

. Wewaut wives. We want " bundly. This
county alona would chenrfully embirnes SO0
murringenblo fomnles aud muko wWives of ‘o
within two duys, . Wa don't nsk for hoirosses
nor boauties, Wo don't bar the rodhoeaded
Imromln-orod. and wo shan’t In too gaetien-
ar nbout ago, though perhaps none ovar ity
should comu. T'o sottlo up this groat territory
thera must bo at least H0,000 more homes,
They can't bo mado without wives, ‘Tlhe sen-
tlon of country loamaedintely sround this town

& now given up to the ote, tho Jnitknsa rahe

it, and the cactus, but (1 40 wouien wors to
pour In bere to-morrow to Lecome brides no
man would know the country w yoar henes,
Wa bolleve that a public niecting should ha
called to take action In the matter, nnd tha
Kivker atanda rondy to subseriba #500 toward
any fupd whiel mny be estallished In connee-
tion with tha project.

Srpnes Deatin—Sunday evening, whilo wa
wore at chureh and in onr ploce as Tendor of
the cholr, Jos Small, the hall Ureed whoss
tricky characteristics have won him o vory
unsavory reputntion, Lroke into our bien, took
vt our running mule, pnid hoaded for the Lt
tle Colorado Wiver, whers hia Is said to huva
rolatives, Ourmaring oditor, who alan dies
dramatie nnd State news aud nels as foromny
ef the composing room, happened to soe Jos s
he rode awny. Instoml of cotilog tocharehand
enlliug us out and Lreenking ll\- tha singing lin
sant word arountd ton few of tho bays, and in
tho coursrs of twenly minutes n party of o
dogen well-nrmed moen were hot o the fol.
low's trall.  Ho oould have kept ahoad of (s
erowd [f e hadn't (rled g short eat. Oue g le
bvoked at a dry diteh, and, beforaJon eolil
send him over, tho bovs Wery l-"l‘~ His plea
wis temporary [nsanity, but it didn't work,
'he hoys conduetad hinytoatroo just to g
Inft of the erossing at Plum Ceoek, and, sftap
ﬂ owlnT him ten minuten In whilelto nrraues
) \

B

her looss with w yell und

s enrthly nffnirs, ho wins pulled up toon b

nd left tu}rn!im'T on Lhie yagndt les of 1ifo,

Wo hore take ovoncion to thank (he gontle.
meu who so nobly and Prompuy rosponded 1o
the eall of our mirine oditor, and shall wtand
roady to rociprocate the favor whenever tho
flgnal comes, ‘The Corensr rodo out with 'y
jury next day nud held an loguaest, nmd thy
verdiot was the usual ono—died of non-¢lrou-
lation of the blood,

Prioking in the Capliol,
From the PAiTwdelphin Recor

Evan'bodtl(nnwn that while it Is supposed
to ba prohibitoed, the sule of intoxicints goes
on all rh» time in both the restanrunds during
the sesnlons of Cangross, and thnt bosides thint
he Chalrmen of eevoral Bonate awd House
committess ialthovgh this pructlce Is more
oommon at the Benste end of the Capito] than
At “"’1‘ ouse el keop o private bottle or
aven a dembohn in thele eommitbes roans for
the benafit of themeolvos and thelv frisgls.
onators und Hepresentatives, with tho faw
xeeplions mentivned, ure drinking at the
wpitol every day, and every hour of svery
day, durluv every sossion,  But tho fact, of
couras, s (hat this deinking wll govs un iul-
otly beldud a aereon, so to spenk, and that
Yory, \'u[{ !ur of thom drink to exoe~s. Tlio
rlnu and Haquor Hst can be biad for the askine
nthe restaurants, hut Illﬁuur' AEe Ve Ey Bl Lo
be sarved o tewcups, and wines as quilelly us
poasible. Bonators und Hepresontalivos then -
selves. the nowspaper mun, und cthors whao
are habitually about the Cupitol, Kiow very
well that this drinking {8 golug on. but it (s ail
Ao unabtruslvely done that strangers at tho
capitol would not detest it, 14 s, of course, Lie-
ecause it s done in mesleration thiat Its efMocts
do aut wppesr publiely, $2eoit (0 rare cadun

no one pausing o think |

Wonting Down the Femals Guerrilla, Whe
Wans Called the Tiger Ont,
Copyright, INO2, by Charlm B, Lewis.

The close of tho war laft the Bouthwest In
thoe handa of adesporats lat of men. The regu-
Inr moldiers as they returned to their homen
acceptod the situation, but the partisan rang-
ors and guerrilln bands woro loath todisperss.
In hnnilrede of enses they deflod the Federal
troops which took poasession of the soun-
tey, nnd in saores of Instances they wore
hunted down and killed. Among tha worst of
tho lot along the Red River wore a dozen men
who had servod undor the notorlous Quantrell,
Lut nona of thom was the poer of & Young
woman namod Fanoy Davis. That, T be-
lleve, was  her real name. She was the
davghtor of n Migsourl farmer. and loft
liome in 153 to join Quantrell. Khe wae
then twenty yeara of ngo, stout anid robust,
but liwd o foee which sven hor parents ealled
ngly. Three differant members of Quantroll’s
bandd hinve tald me the story of her introduc-
tion. The guerrilian wers encampod on ths
Nouslio Hivar. near the bonundary lino betwoesn
Kansas and the Indian Tervitory. They nad
nineteen privoners, twelve of whom wore
Poderal saliliera and the remalnder eitizens
who had hoen arrestod as Unioniste. The
young woman entorad cnmp on her own horss
nrmed with n shotgun and a revolver. Sho
told YQuanteall she had comae to joln, but he ra-
plied that sueh work as his nesded stouter
henrts than women rould bonst of.

“Who nro those mon?' she asked as she
pointed to tha unfortunutea.

** Prisonors.”

** What are you golng to do with them ?*

“Bhoot. ‘om!"

“Then I'll show you whotherI have the
norve of . man or a woman!"

“The prisoncrs were under guard, but not
tled. She walked over to them and stood
six of tham up In a row—four soldiers and
two civilinns, Thon she drew her revolver
and pussed down the line and ahot svary
man through the hend. Two of the soldiera
belongad to the Third Wisconsin Cavalry
nnd u third to the Becond Kunnsaa colored
regiment, Not a hand was ralsed to pre-
vent her action, and whon sha had finlahea
Quantrioll nccepted her as a member of his
band, It sasnt this snme time and place that
the guerrilla chisf and hislieutenant got Intoa
dispute ns to the killing power of a carline
enptured with one of the Federals. To settle
tho question, seven of the prisoners wers or-
derad to stand one bishind the othor as elosely
a8 possible, and & guerrilin stood about aix
foet from the firat man and fired at his body.
The bullet killed the Nrst three and wounded
tlio fourth, Two of these men belonged to the
Fourteenth Kansas Cavalry.

¥rom this time on Fanny Davls was ealled
* Tlger Cat," and sho never left the band for a
duy. Sho was with it at Baxter Springs whon
tho horrible massaore took place. In October,
1H3, Gen, Blunt started to remove his head-
quarters from Fort 8dott, Kan., to Fort Smith.
Ark. He had un escort of nlnoty men, elght
or ten wagons, the brignde band, and a score
of stalt offleers, headquarters clerks. and
non-combatants. As they neared the 8prings,
whieh post was held by a small Fad-
ernl foree, thoy were attackod by Quantrell's
band of GOU men. About ninsty of Blunt's
forea woers killed. Of theso not more than
two ware killed whilo fighting. the others be-

Ing rhot down after surrender. The wagon
ﬂantnlnlnla the ontire brigade band was cap-
tured early in the fight, and no sooner wore
the men deprived of thelr revolvers than the
guerrillas, led on by the ™ T(I’gar Cat.” began &
massucre. Even the little drummer boy was
not spared, With her own hand l-'nnn{] avis
killed five of those unarmed men. Bhe boasted
of the fact adozen times afterward. It was this
sha flend who set fire to the wagon after the
bodles had beaen plled up In It, and who
overthe battlefleld Niring upon the
Federals, and shouting: * No quarter!”

As noon as possiblp aftar the oloso of the war
the Federal authoritles bsgan to hugtdnwn
Quantrell's guerrillas—every man of whom de-
warvad hanging. The men soattered over a
wlile territory, and when tha ipursult bmmz
too hot, some of them croased (nto Mexlco an
others “hid out" In the aAwnmps and had s
price sot un their hands as outlaws. The " Ti-
ger Cat' took up hnr'i;unrterl Inthe southeast
corner of the Indlan Territory. where she had
friends, but was seon anid heard of for a hun-
dred milos along the Arkansas line, Ralnzﬁ
woman, and falasly nutln? that th&l*'tder
soldlora had wiped out hor family in Missour]
she gained the sympathy of a large class, Ha
this remained quiet and penceabls she woul
not have beon disturbed, but she went riding
over the country to stir up discord ln% Rratil
a hato which had becomo a Eunil. Bhe kille
n Fedoral soldler on the highway hetzeen
Donksville, I, T.. and Locksburg, Ark.
and whenaver shis heard of & settler who had
favored tho U'nion cause she sought reveng
on him. Hometimes she had two orthres o
the olil band with her, but oftener rods alone.
Ehe dressced entiraly {n men's clothing, and
was generally taken for a man. My orders
from hondquarters In Arkansas In regard to
this womun were:

‘Tuko such foree as you think necessary
and go in Ipuruult of the woman known ns
Tigor Cat. I possible eapture her nllva.ﬂmg
shu moy be hanged for her many onld-bloode
murders. You ure axpectod to either bring
her in ns a prisoner or furnish conclusiva evi-
donca that she is dead.”

I took only one man with me—a soldier who
hadl served us n seout ihe last two yoars of the
war, When last heard from the * Tiger Cat”
was an the Arkansns River, to the wast of Van
Buran, 1nd n prics baen set on her hoad some
of the Indians would have turned out to hunt
her down, asthey had others of tha band, but
s there was nothing to be made they had no
interast in tho case. Indeed, they wers dis-
}.'.m-si to shisld her. o had bean scouting
ot wask Lufore we got track of her. and then
wo met hor faco to twoe onthe highway, We

wors dressed as cltizens, and passsd our-
solves off as horse buyers. Bhe ha
crossnd  the mountains, and was on her

“n?’ m‘uth. Wo had o
ol her, but she had so
#ull. Sho usunlly wore her hair down on her
shoulders. On this occaslon it was cut shor
Uptathis time sho had alwiys worn a blae
falt hut. Blio now tnd on an ocnp. While she
wis smooth-fnead, her look and benring were
exnctly liko thosoof n man, She had reason to
Buspet m'e]-rr stranger, for sho knew that she
wis heing hinted down, but her conduct as
wn et was coolness iteslf, We saw her when
yet half a milo away, and had she even slowad
down wo should |inve nuspeutmflmr. Bhe
cale Fullll'ﬁ!nﬂ "J" hinltod us she renched us,
and eftor o good day, sttangars,” she added
Half i dozon of us are campad over there
on Bagar Creok. Ono ofjour mules 2ot nwry
this worning, and wo are out looking for hin,
Been nnytlilng of him along this road 7"

I could suy that I suspected hor, but it would
naot Lo the truth, 1 was d?.d sure tho stran-
ger wins a man, anld when lie extonded o Aask
fd askod us to “nip," 1 put him down as a
good follow, ITo was in no hurry to g0, and [t
Wik aqunrter of an liour hefore we separated.
Iioro was Just ono unplensant thing abouot
hing  While his talk was friendly and his
smiloes f(requent, his ayes had o monacing
Toaky They nover softenod for an instant, but
seomiod o Hoest for blood, Doth of us wers
stenek with this fuet, and s wo rode oling we
voncludod that the stranger was n bl man
Lo fool with.  Wo had gone w distanco of thrae
tidles whet we enine upon an eo, lerant lmily
Inthelr woagon, 1Ceopsistod of Busind, wifo,
and fve enibdren, and tiey bolongwd to the
saquatter fonternlty, AN wora searod bl to

falr  deseription
ewhnat disgulsed her-

il«.-nlh. as tho wman wo lind encountorml il
Litshi

e the suuitter for his moneys, which
il i-nuuh' $14. Alter securing il the
©Fosnl

A nest any oo looking for " Tlger Catl’
tellaheay Bt alio be st dofnge bisiness ot the
cril staml, nmd can't be euaptured of run vut of
Lhe conntrey 1

The saoatter hid never haard of the noto-
vlous woniai, bt whon ho give s hor miess
sueowe knew that s had giso0d o golden
wpportundty, Wi pstuened down the ol il #
s hae, o e boggnn n g Wit lnsting threw
Ch weeks, AN thint fleat oy we wWors nob
more than Gve miles bolidnd e ot any hour,
W wo rode over forly miles. She wins headed
for the Choctow conntey, nnd n= =lie Koew thin
rods betbor than we i b gave us the slip

when vight vnme. We picked up her teall
next doy, but §b was sfow work following
i, Some of poiple wo met gave s
strntght dnd ton, but others Who evis
ll--l-lii Kaie woeman and  symonthized
with her put an the wrinmg =eent, Mile
Loy ik wer temered Toor south totho Texas hors
o Bl costoid fon twar diye withon famlily

Liviog on the noeth Lank of the Red Jliver,
woutie of Boaksylile, o then (ollowed the
Strenm dowan into Arkansas, Insome way she
F..r intormeation that she wis virsued, ind she
cl g m o wipe s out. Nepr thin Arknnass
e, where the highway erosswd o swamy. slis
Feparsd too ambush wl nwait our coming.
Neoware thos one day boliind her,  There was
iosiatiors entin at the west end of tha
swnmin She got therent noon and reniined
vver mighty passitin For oo man apd elalmine to
Livwlh wrbevously wronged, She carried
tiw fide n BheriM woas after her, and the
1 hes i douldes-burrellod shotgun

ambiush,  This wins known
vt d und he Bod the eountry,
A & roaa cime in from the

north. el ns we renched it we mot two me
an thelr way to Folton,  We ny aiuqulrlutﬁ
them wied found that they had met u iorss-
man about ten miles up the north roud. Th

danceiption was a fulr one of " Tiger Cat,” an
A Weabence staited off oo the gullop. Tlhie twe

ald meleety
Brne weel

s —_——
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e rmha the awamp, a
¥ ni wern
:ﬁ ﬂufr ndgru by the woman in nr;.
bush. is was AL noon. and we did no
back thore until night. Bho then lia
ﬁh a " A E ua, and was douliticse
awiro that sho h? kiilol the wrong mon,
aho woent off In mgreat haste. She want
within four milea o ulton, and then

N r-lu.lltl “:: n:uw. N8 wa mir'e nktranualrn
o the country, but we mannged to Keap the
{ all. and 1 Irl! renchoad n roadslde |'nb'|‘l'l l'l‘
the foot of the mountain whern “ Tignr Cat”
hisid romalnad over night, Hore she was alno
supposed to ba n man, lrl‘f.l khe again told m
ntory to galn sympathy. When we had satise
flad the settler as to har true character ho ine
formed us that she had gone to tha northwest,
over the mountaln, o wers then only threa
hours bn'ﬂl har.. Her horze hind cnst two
phoes, and ahe wonld likely hnlt on the erest of
amountaln at & hamiet enlled Nobletown to
ug{( him rashod.
ho mountain road \ral A rough onn, but w
ushed ahond at n reaklons pace.whilo she hin
E; lot her hore u!T It onsy, As A donsequonen
he acrived only ha fd‘n Pnur nhoad of uw Iiml-
nrne wan in the hande of the blaoksmith, un
the wompan on & stono at the door of the
shop. Bhe did not aee us nor we her untll wa
turned n ‘cn in the trall about thirty rods
ve the shop Bhe lnatantly
Identity and our Khe h
rlﬁ , which was standing ngalnat the rude log
nliop, Bhe sprang for this, and had tha gun
;n or 'fm.-en mont ke soon ns we had mole
1er out.

sl.ll"l'l north and mads for the moauntnina,
Jur pua

divined one
a repeating

my companion’s hat—a second
lhl'nngh the :In‘ht sar of my horse—the thir
between our heads. Thon, an wa dashed nat
her, she turned and retreated Inﬁ tho aho

anid closed the dnor. Her horss und the smit
ware oulalde. Thero wero two windows in the
shop, and both were open, while the space
“thean the 1u'§n nd naver been ohinked.
o dismounted and took cover 0 woz
could eommand the door. Opposite [t and n

over ten rods away wan a nntural sink loh
mado an uee‘lnnt riflo pit, and though she
got two mora shots nt us hofors we we der
cover, r alm wns not good. The * Tiger

h

Cat” hmf hean driven to bay at lnst.
Onr first move aflter fnttinc into poaltion
was Lo mako use of the llurknmithnnds AR
of truce. Ho was instricted to doman ar
aurrander in the namo of the military authords
laa, and to say that onr orders wers to oap-
ture or kill her. She talked with him through
a erpvige, and pent us hor defy an fo{lowu
*“ Tull thoro whelps that thoy ean nelther onp-
ture nor kill me, and that I give them tem
minutes tn.‘:er out of this!*

At ahout £ o'cloek in tho nftarnoon my eom-
rade got Into posltion whera hia firo enuld be
direetad on the end of tho shop. o fNred fo
tha ceroviees and throueh the window, while [
did the same on the front. The woman ro-
turnod almost every shol up to about &
o'elock.  'Then she” fired at longer (nter-
vals, and finally oensad altogether. Wa hoped
thut she had been hit nnd disabled. nnd the
blacksmith was advanced with another fiag

of trusne to ask for hor murrender. He
walked up tn the door and ealled to
her, but she did not answer. He

Puahnd the door opon and aaw her lylng o
he ground, but at ths samo inatant a hulln‘
from her revolver chippod his aar. When h
raported tho state ofllu alrs to us we advanoes
upon the shop ue‘_ finally made a rosh
through the door. 8 expectod to Ls fired on
from o coraar. but the woman Iny on har side
nn the hard beaten ground in the m'}ddlo o
the shon, and her Iife had gone out. Three o
our bullets had hit her and she waslying In s

roat pool of blood, her right hiand still flemiy

olding the weapon from which ahe had fired

or last shot. Thus fitly ended the curear o[.
woman whose record bas no equal in the hiss
tory of our country.

BIG JOE'S ATONEMENT.

He Conlda't Save the Emigrant Family, bal
He Did the Best e Conld,

Idon't know what alled Big Joe that after-
noon the emigrant family eame Into eamp,
He was sometimes glven to queer whims and
notlons, and now and then the devil in him
would flash outin & way to make us keep as
far away from him as possible. He never
mentioned home or wife or children as other
men did, and when he heard them epenk of
such thinga he would go off by himaslf and
sulk like n wounded animal. I alwars be-
lieved he had been married and had a happy

wrong and was brooding over it.

The emigrant famlly conslsted of husband
wife, and three amall childran. The horses
wore jaded and poor, the wifs and ohlldren
thoroughly worn out, and the husband bittere
Iy repented of the enterprise. We were in
hard luck at Robinson's Bend just then, but
wa could spare them a little, They had a wel-
come from all but Blg Joe. He had one of his
fita on that day, and when askad to contribute
ho cursed the emigrant for a fool and hoped
him all sorts of bad luck. Wife and childrem
ware Irightened by his violent spesch. and the

husband, though unllzllm that all the rest of
us made him welcome, hitohed up his team
and drovs on within an hour,

An hour befors sundown a courlar came into
eamp from Washoe Flata, to the east, and ro-
n\‘ted another rald by the Indlana. They ha
{lled three prospectors out from Washos, an
® himaalf had baraly oa%lrad. BlgJooheard
his itnumlnt along with the rest of us, but
wa had nothing to "‘L‘ I ramember that ha
sat on a rock, chin in his hand, and his eres
on the ground, and when the rest of us want
to supper he still held his vlace. Twiligh

was coming down when ho aross and walke
to his shanty. and four or five minutes later h
reappearad with hils rifle In hand, His fuce ha
lost much of its ugliness by this timo, and we
darad to quastion him.

" Whar am I goln’?" he schoad. as ha Inokeq
to ses It the rifle was in order. ' I'm goin
down the trail to ind thatfam'ly and bring ‘em
back here. The fool orter knowed more than
to drive on."

* But you abused him, Joa.”

' n't man{l it for abuse, Folks hadn's
orter be too mighty sensitivaout this way, You
araa nice sot of men to let thut fam’ly go ddir

In' nlump into the arma of the infernnl re
rkinul hy didn’t you smonth it over with the
iighstrung tendor!gut! Why didn't you in-

sist on his staying ?

L We'll Tn with you, Joa—a dozen of ns"
No. I'll go alone. If 1 driv 'em away I'll
also bring 'em back. If I'hurt his feclin's I'l
ax hifa pardon.”

o emigranta would he eampad at tha
spring, three mlles away. and they would fall
An eusy prey to tho Indians if attacked. a
folt that wo ought to go nlumi\“"h Jom. but he
nsisted on gning alone. 1 boliove he meant
to _humbly beg pardon for his rudenes

nd our company would have omlanrrus:‘

4 8 night came on dark a
elondy, and as n matter of precaution wa
posted  sentinela wbout tha eamp. Not

one of us slept till rnt midnight, walting for

Jam toreturn with the family. It was a plain
trail down to the spring. und it woulin't take
him over throa-guartors of an hour to rasch
the camp.  Allow hnll an hour for hitehing up
and a tull hour for returning, and they ought
to have bean in by 11. Wa linally conelu or‘l
that they had decided to awalt daylight, an
those not dul?llanl for guard duty turped in.

Inthagrnvo tnnrnlnﬁlhr- FJIIII{-\l‘ﬂyﬂrﬂlIlﬁd
by the report that rifle firing hnd Lean faintly
hoard in thodiraction of the spring. As woon
as it wine Ihihi onough to pick our way bwanty
men atarted out. We looked for signs of Joo
or the wagon nll he wav down the trall, hut
found nothing. We finally roached the spring
to find our worat fears conflemml. The omi-

rants’ horses lay dead on the 'ﬁrn".fhnlr
hroats cut with Indian knlves. The wago
had Leen trod and wis now pretty well hurpe
uph (n the grass near tho smodldering camp-
firs Iny the emlgrnnt, his eealp torn o an
inlf w ddozon wrrows nbristling in his dea
boadv,  Thirty  Teot  awny lay wife,
tomabawked and scealped,  Besida her woan
the youngest child, Its heua crushed hy
A blow from a war elub All the hodies
wore yet warm. To the wouth. rust At the
edeo of nthieket nnd at the foot of o lone tran,
we found B Josand the other two ehildeen

hen the attack eame, or when ho renllzed
that wuecossful resiatance enuld not b made,
the miner had tried to Rava the [itHe ones, He
wnd bean shot aod senlped ; the poor ehildren
nd m-;} tomuhawked.

Wa bad gathored about the body of Mg Tom,
horror-atricken nt the swift and hlnody buteh,
ory, whow he suddenly opeped his evos apd
wa coulid sen Liis cliest hsave. Witer wns
birought wnd hs drank it. and as his el was
pr#'l(tllml l]r hie whibspueiail

“Woro they all wine !l ant #*

P Yon overy one Lot you,”

“Leonldn't git im to go baok, ! he gasped

:I”- painful effort, "and sv-so | nlnro-fln dle
1o,

Morowntor wasoffered him, but as [t touched

his lips he fell Luek dead.

“O1d Bport” Campann In Tears,
Foom the Climagn Taily Teilune,

Thern worn traces of sorrow mingling with
thisn of hnrdship and age on the !’nf.- of i
Bport" Campana an he mado his costomary
i'nun-in of tho Clark stroot rosorts yostapdiy,
T dld not push the sule of Lis stook of show.
Ing gum with bis wontod qetIvity il pep<iat-
“ruy, Levasionnlly ha b wid nwany n tenr
from his eyes with his r tgh aned wrelnklivg
hande, Teursuro nol rare with “O0d Sporet™
bt it wees ovidont that iose Jie wons brushing
bk yestorduy worn slnesre

Vint's the matter, "0l Sport " mora
than ane of his custamers neked.

Ol Bpart™ placed his stk of gum an the
sldewalk, Ho ddrew a little hundio of naper
rom ono of his pockots. wn ' enrofully unpoll-
g 10 e frons s folds n i of ollow papor
A clipping from o Eastern polive jommal. Tt
Eolid o the suddon denth o Brideenoret. Conn,,
ot Aloxaiter Cunpani, O3 venrs ol Ho wan
Old Bpart's" b dher. ofF his deat b the vet-
eran paidostrion Knew nothing uytll he was
banded the cllpping vesteringy,
Ograve was over damponsd Ly warmer or
more loving tears than thoss shed
bit of yellow paper that eouy

of sorrow to poor " Uld Hpurt,’

home, but that he had suffered some great




